CHAPTER II
LUCY DE   PASEAN
CHE comes from Padua, where he has been studying,' was
the formula with which I was announced wherever I went,
and which gained me the tacit admiration of my equals in
age and condition, the compliments of the elders and the
caresses of the old women. The cure of Saint Samuel,
named Josello, presented me to the patriarch of Venice, who
bestowed the tonsure on me, and four months later, by
special graces, the four minor orders. My grandmother's
joy knew no bounds.
Although the Abbe Grimani was my chief protector, I
saw him but rarely, and I attached myself most particularly
to a M. de Malipiero, a retired senator, who, in spite of his
seventy years, led a merry life in his palace. Every evening
a selection of all the best society in the town assembled there.
He was rich, handsome, and a bachelor, but crippled by
gout, his head, lungs, and stomach alone were free from
this cruel malady. He made but one meal a day, and as he
had no teeth and ate very slowly, he always ate alone, not
wishing to hasten out of regard for his guests, or compel
them to wait for him, The first time the cure presented me
to him, we had a lively argument on the subject of his
solitary dinners, I told him he ought to invite people with
extra large appetites, which would keep them busy till he
had finished.
Where can I find them?' said he.
*It is a delicate matter/ I replied, 'but your excellency
ought to try several people, and ask again those whom you
find suitable, without telling them the reason, for of course
no one would care to have it known that your excellency
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